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Author's Notes: 
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One thing Ben and Matt had in common was the fact they enjoyed the great outdoors. 
Ben liked the quiet, and the scarcity of people. 

Matt also liked the quiet, but he'd rather explore than sit inside drinking all afternoon 
It took a lot of coaxing, but Matt managed to get Ben to join him on a hike for once. 


"Isn't this great?," Matt chimed happily, he snapped a few pictures along their hike. 


"Oodles." Ben sighed. 

Ben wasn't really one for hiking, he didn't mind a few little walks, but this honestly felt like a work out. 
Mostly the jagged terrain they had to walk on, and the humid warm air he had to breath in 

Matt looked quite comfortable. 

Couldn't they have gone kayaking or something else? God Ben would even go fishing right now. 

Ben was mostly grumbling to himself, why why did he agree to this. 

He blamed it on Matt giving him those big puppy green eyes, and all the begging he did. 

Next time he was saying no, fuck this! 

Ben sighed again, with Matt looking back to make sure he didn't get too far ahead of Ben 

Matt stopped till Ben caught up with him. 

"You okay? Did you need a break?," Matt asked. 

"Yeah | need a break..." Ben sighed. 

This was a real leg work out for him. 

Ben sat on a nearby log to smoke a cigarette, while Matt was busy snapping some more nature photos. 
Soon enough they were back on their hike, Matt slowed down a little so Ben wasn't too far behind him. 
Most of time Ben was staring at Matt's back. 


He did find it a little endearing seeing Matt looking up at the trees curiously, or looking at woodland creatures 


running around hear and there. 
As their hike continued, Matt wasn't watching where he was walking, and the ground beneath him gave out: 
Thankfully Ben noticed this right away, and yanked Matt back, before he fell into a deep hole. 

Matt gasped, almost falling backwards 


"| thought you said it was safe out here?," Ben asked. 


Since Matt had proudly boasted he knew these woods well enough. 


"Yeah well mother nature had other plans," Matt shook his head, "thanks," since if it wasn't for Ben being 


around he could've fell down that hole. 

"Don't really need you falling into a hole, and ending up in Wonderland," Ben sighed. 
Matt let out a small laugh. 

"| don't think | would've ended up there," Matt smiled. 


With the big hole in the ground they took a small detour, where Matt confidently said there would be a 


stream near them. 

Where the stream was, it was in more of an open area. 

They decided to sit down and have lunch there. 

This was certainly more of Ben's pace, just sitting around and eating a sandwich. 


"There's a nice view, maybe a mile from here, then we can go home?," Matt spoke up, as he poured both of 


them a cup of coffee from a thermos. 
Ben let out a small disgruntled sigh, he really hoped they could've head home after this. 
Ben looked at Matt, he seen that hopeful look in his eyes. 


Ben treated it as he wouldn't be doing this again, so sure fine, they'd see some view that Matt looked very 


excited to show him. 

"Alright," Ben agreed, then taking a sip of his coffee. 

Matt seemed to brighten up more. 

They finished their lunch and continued on with their hike. 

"Tomorrow l'm not doing anything, accept working on my car," Ben sighed, already making plans for tomorrow. 


Matt chuckled softly, “that's fine, I'm just happy you came out here with me," he looked back at Ben and 


smiled. 


"Can we just do small trails next time? Like by the nature center near town?," Ben asked. 


Matt pouted a little, "but thats like for little kids on field trips... 
"Exactly," Ben chuckled softly 

They got maybe half way there, when Matts foot got caught in a small hole 

Ben was a little aways from him, so he couldn't catch him, with Matt falling to the ground 
Ben rushed over, "are you alright?" 


The ground they were walking was a bit softer, since it poured down rain just a couple of days ago. So some 


holes were covered by mud, which made it a bit hard to notice. Hence Matt's clumsy spell along their hike. 
"Yeah think so." Matt got to his knees, pulling his foot out of the muddy hole, but winced, 

"Here," Ben helped Matt to his feet. 

“Ah... Fuck." Matt tightly grit his teeth. 

When he tried putting pressure on the foot that got caught, it hurt pretty bad. 

Ben guided Matt over to a log to sit down, and took off his shoe. 

Matt's ankle was a bit swollen 

"You might've twisted it pretty bad, let's hope it's not a sprain,’ Ben shook his head, thankfully they had a first 
aid kit in one of their bags. 

Matt let Ben wrap up his foot, and offered him a couple of pain relievers as well that was in the kit. 
"Let's go home, | knew this was a bad idea," Ben sighed. 


Matt bowed his head a little, he really fucked up this hike didn't he? 


He hoped this would've turned Ben's attitude around, and that he'd have so much fun, him and Matt could do 
this more often on their time off, But that didn't seem like the case at all. 


Ben seemed to be turned off more than ever, especially now that his boyfriend might've sprained his ankle, and 
it would be such a bitch to get all the way back to their car. 


When Matt tried to walk at all, it hurt him a bit too much, which is what Ben was afraid of, he probably 


sprained it. 


"Here," Ben crouched down a little, "itll take too long to let you hobble along, this'll be faster." 


Ben's reasoning was most likely true, reluctantly Matt climbed onto Ben's back, letting his boyfriend give him a 
piggyback ride. 


Thankfully Ben did have a lot of upper body strength, so carrying Matt was no problem. 
Once Ben got his footing, and started their trek back, Matt spoke up. 

"Sorry," Matt apologized 

"Not your fault for being clumsy," Ben commented back 


"Not just that.. | can tell this wasn't your thing.. Thought it would've been nice you know.. Next time we'll keep 
it to nature center trails," Matt forced a laugh. 


Ben wasn't stupid, he could pick up how disheartened Matt sounded. 

Which Ben didn't like at all, since it was obvious Matt was trying really hard that they'd have fun, but when it 
all blew up in his face. It broke your heart a little to see him sad, Matt wasn't supposed to be sad. He was 
suppose to be happy and excited. Ben was suppose to be the moody temperamental one. 

Ben made an abrupt turn, going back to the trail they were originally on 

"Whatre you doing?," Matt asked. 

"If we hurry up, when can probably make it back to the car before dark, with one pit stop first," Ben said. 


"Ben you don't have to, maybe another time or-" 


"You said that this was a nice view you were trying to show me right? You'll have to be my sexy guide, cause 


| don't know where the fuck Im going,” Ben said 
Matt was quiet for several moments, "when you get up to that fork in the road head lefts" he spoke up. 
Ben followed Matt's directions. 

Matt wrapped his arms more around Ben, and kissing him on the side of the head, 

An hour later they reached a cliff, Ben sat Matt down on a log 

Ben huffed and puffed a little, since that was quite an incline he had to climb to get up here. 


Once he caught his breath, he sat down, and joined Matt. 


"Nice view," Ben commented. 


It looked like miles and miles of trees, was it worth the hour long extra hike out of the way? Probably not, but 
Ben could tell it meant something to Matt. 


Matt went rifling through his bag to grab his camera, he took a picture of both of them together, to mark 


the occasion. 

Matt then looked at Ben, "you didn't have to do this Ben" 
Ben shrugged, "I did though, so tough,” he teased Matt. 
Matt gave Ben a small kiss. 

"Thank you," Matt smiled. 

Ben returned the kiss, that was the Matt he knew. 

He enjoyed making his boyfriend smile. 


They sat together looking out at the view for a while, then gathering up their things, and headed back to their 


car. 
Surprisingly it took less time than they thought, since it was all downhill now , they got back in no time. 
They stopped by the clinic to get Matt checked out before heading home. 

Thankfully it wasn't sprained, just twisted it really bad. 


Matt was slightly annoyed when the doctor told him he'd have to be off of it for a week, so it wouldn't get 


any worse. 

Ben let out a small laugh on the car ride home finally. 

"What's so funny?," Matt asked. 

"No going out and being an explorer for a week, can you handle it?," Ben teased. 
Matt pouted a little, "well you're waiting on me hand and foot till l'm better." 


Ben reached over ruffle Matt's hair, "I can handle that just fine." 


"Next time if we're hiking again, Ml pick the trail got it?," Ben added. 
Matt did perk up, since he assume Ben would never want to do this again. 


"Promise~" Matt smiled. 


The End. 


